THE 'SALT L

SYNOPSIS

OBERT HARCLIFYE, fresh from
R college and a member of a firm
In New Orieans, of which his
Uncle Nelson is the head, is sent by
his uncle to Brazil to act as private
lential companion
to Dom Miguel Pintra, head of the
revoluticnary movement against Dom
Pedro, Dom Miguel had been a good
customer of the Harcliffes’, and he and
the elder memier of the firm were fast
friend king the prospect of ad-
tobert consented to go.
On the voyage he encountered Val-
., & spy sent by the Emperor of
zil, who knew that the American
secretary was expected. This spy had
decjded that Robert was the person for
whom he wasg looking and had planned
to make way with him.
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' ta re through and
- hind hir d a group of
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A J ner. ¥y Majesty,” said the
officer, saluting. “One évidently famil-
ar wit tiie house, for he obtained en-
trant ) adjoining Dom Miguel's
racy

The Emperor turned from the papers
that littered the table and eyed me

gravely

Your name: sald he, in a stern
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1 hesitated; but remembering that
officially ! was occupying a dungeon
»¢ldea to continue the decep-

tio 1 de
tion ¢f my Present disguise

Andrea: Subig, vour Majesty
yme one laughed softiy beside me
turned and saw Valcour at my elbow.

It i= the American secrelary, your

Majesty, one Rovert Harcliffe by name

The =py spoke in his womanish, dainty
manner, and with such evident satis-

r T I couid have strar
wit pleasuare ad |
Vi are vou here?” iquired the
pe after eyeing me curiously for a

e some personal belongi

this ise which I wished to secu be-

fore returning to the TUnited States.

Your men arrested me in the room I
ve been occupying

Why are you anxious to return to
United States?’ questioned the Em-

Because my mission to Brazil is end-

ed
It is true.” returned Dom Pedro,
““The conspiracy is at an
end
Of that 1 ara not informed,” 1 re-
d ¢ sively “But I have been em-
ed by Dom Miguel de Pintra, not
i the conspiracy, as your. Majesty

s it. And Dom Miguel has no fur-
ther need of me.”

Dom Miguel is dead,” retorted the
Emperor, with an accent of triumph in

! Voice
M by his daughter, your spy,”
d, seeing that he was aware of
He merely shrugged his broad

ders and turned to whisper to a
gray-bearded man behind him

“his conspiracy must be summarily
t with,”” resumed the Emperor, turn-

ing 1o me again, “and as there is ample
¢ ence that you are guilty of treason,
Senhor Harcliffe, 1 shall order you put
t eath unlesz you at once agree to

give us such information as may be in

yYour possession.'” -
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am an American citizen and en-
1 to a fair trial,” I answered, bold-
enough. “You dare not assassinate
For if I am injured in any way the
ted States will call you to full ac-

is a matter of treason, sir!” re-

turned the Emperor, harshly ‘“Your
zenship will not protect you in this
1 have myself visited your

itry and been received there with

great cour And no one knows bet-
er than T that your couniryvmen would
iinte one who came to Brazil for
reasonable purpose of dethroning
gitimate Emperor.’
1t was true enough, and I remained
Wil ou give us the required infor-
mation? he de nded.
I was curious to know how mu t
rovalists had learfied, in what )~
yn the republicans had bee: i
is imperial visit t their hea
rters. Dom Pedro had said that t
piracy was at an end; but I did not
pelieve that

am sure you err in believing me to
be in the secret counsels of the re
I said, after a me
was merely employed in

capacity of private secretary to Dom

Miguel.”
But vou know of the underground
vault? You have visited it?

Often,”” I replied, seeing no harm
n the acknowledgment
Can you Ope it for us? he de

nded

I laughed, for the question exposed

to me his real weakness

“Your Maj must be well aw
that there is e I replicd,
“anl without that se« K¢ 1 am as
powerless as y« are to open the vault.
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“Where is the key?" he asked

1 do o know Senhora de Mar
stole it from Dom Miguel.

And jt wes taken from her by one
of your conspirators

‘Have you traced it no farther?' 1
inquired, carelessly

He shifted uneasily in his chair

“My men are now investigating the
matter.,” said he. *“Doubtless the ring
will soon be in our possession

“And how about the murdered man
in the shrubberyv?’ 1 asked

The royalists exchanged glances and
one or two uttered exclamations of sur-
prise

Is there a murdered man in.  the
shrubbery, Captain de Souza?’ gues-
tioned the Emperor, sternly

“Not that I krnow of, vo
returned the officer

‘! found him as I approached the
house said 1 ‘He has been shot with-

Ma jesty.™

in the hour, and his left hand severed
at the wrist
It was evident that my news startled
them. When I had described the loca
tion of the ho some-~ of the soldiers
5

I had never seen
i L | -l 3
ittie Pxeaourc n meetmq nm

were sent to fetch it, and during their
| Y resumed his ques-
tioning. I told him frankly tiat
of the records of the republicans

absence the I

m my possession that whatever

knowieage 1 had 1 of the con

spiracy or the conspirs
be drawn fr

death. For now I began to understand
that this .visit to Dom Migue

s could not

yim me by his threats of

house

was a secret one, and thal the
were as much in the dark as ever re-
garding the conspiracy itself or the
whereabouts of its leaders. One thing
only they knew—that the records wers
lying with Dom Miguel's dead body ir
the secret vault, and that the ring which
opened it was missing.

Before long the soldiers bore the body
of the latest victim of the fatal ring
into the presence of the Emperor, and
Valcour bent over it eagerly for a mo-
ment, and then shook his head.
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royalists

“The man s a stranger,” he said
Others present endeavored to identify
the murdered man, but were equally un-

I could see by their uneasy looks that
they were all suspicious of one another
for Captain de Souza protested that no
shot could have been fired without some
of his men hearing it, and the fact
that' the ring they sought had been so
recently within their very reach led
them to believe it might not mow be
very far away.

For all the Emperor's assumed ecalm-
ness, | knew he was greatly disturbed
by this last murder, as well as by the
impotency of his spies to discover the
whereabouts »f the ring. When Val-
cour suggested, in his soft voice, that I
had myself killed the fellow in the
shrubberyv, and had either secreted the
ring or had it nmow in my possession,
they pounced upon me eagerly, and I
was subjected to a thorough search and
afterward

to severe questioning and

many fierce threats
For a few moments the Emperor

listened to the counsels of the group
advisers that stood at his back
then ordered me safely confined
he had further use for me

The officer therefore marched me
away to the front of the house. v

still securely handecuffed, I was thrus
nto a small chamber and left alone
The key was turned in the lock and I
heard the soft footfalls of a guar
pacing up and down outside the door

The long walk from the station and

the excitement of the last hour had

greatly wearied me; =so I groped aro ind
in the dark until T found the bed with
wh h the room WwWag provi
ad forgotten all the

spiracy in a refreshing sleep

i. and soon

i y cor

Chapter X1V

THE MAN WITH THE RING

OWARD morning a tramping «
feet aroused me the doo was
thrust open long enough for

)t prisoner t be admit-
ted, and then I heard the bolts
shoot in their fastening and the soldiers
n T t AWAN
It was not quite dark in the room, f
the shutters Were ope and admitted
a v of moonlight through the window
So 1 la still and strained m ¢ ]
discover who my companion might be
He stood motionless for a time in the
place the soldiers had left him 1 made
t that he was tall and stooping, ar
exceedingly thin: but 1} face was in
shadow Presentl) as he moved, i

heard a chain clank, and knew he was
handcuffed in the same manner as my-
self

Slowly he turned his body,
into every corner of the room, so that
soon he discovered me lyving where the

moonlight was strongest. He gave g
start, then, but spoke no word; and
again an interval of absolute silence
ensued
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His strange behavior began to render
me uneasy It is well to know some-
thing of a person confined with vou in a
small room at the dead of night, and |
was about to address the fellow, when
he began steaithily approaching the bed
He might have been three yards dis-
tant, when 1 arose te g sitling pesture.
This caused him to pause, his form well
within the streak of light. Resting
the edge of the bed and facing him
my own features were clearly disclosed,
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now fully awake; and had
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shadows from
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had passed the
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‘Not as you use the term," horse galloping
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ne answered, but
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that glittered in the morning light
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itation prevented
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not well disguise 1t
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“Sanchez Bastro
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Valco

Into €
blandly

make that suspicion,
paused a moment and asked, abruptly,

chanced to look toward the Mexican and
surprised an expression
his haggard- face.
Perhaps Valcour saw it, too, for he drew
handkerchief from

““He is comforting Mendez

I stared at him. A Mexican, not a con-

would be well
to keep my own counsel, for a time, at

And Piexoto?

Landles where the blades lay

knife was closed. A small stain appear- “Have him brought here

Again the fellow laughed disagreeably the window and
inspected the stain with interest, While
he was thus engaged the Emperor en-
room, followed by his minis-
ters, and seating himself at the table
calniffs proceeded to light a cigar. Evi-
dently “he had just breakfasted, for bhe

the handkerchief

a far-reaching
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he chuckled. rock-
ing his thin form back and forfh thpon

“But never mind. It is noth- brushed 'a ‘npeck of dust from
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